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TO ALL LADIES, 

WHO, IN THE PRESENT FESTIVE SEASON. 

ARE ABOUT TO GIVE BVENINO- PARTIES, 
THE AUTHOR, WITH THE MOST FRIENDLY REGARD 
FOR THEIR SERENITY OF MIND, 
AND THEIR HUSBANDS* POCKETS, 

BEGS MOST RESPECTFULLY TO OFFER 

THE COMPLIMEJ^TS OF THE SEASON." 



COMPLIMENTS OF TEE SEASON, 




Mb, Traverse Higgs has recectly partaken of a sis o'clock 
dinner at his snug little residence in Milbury Terrace, 
Dorset Square. Mr. Traverse Higgs has imbibed his or- 
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dinary allowance of three glasses of port (exclusive of 
one which he omitted accidentally to count). Mr. Tra- 
verse Higgs has had one cup of coffee, and a slight sus- 
picion of liqueur after it — something between a thimble 
and a glass full. Mr. Traverse Higgs has unbuttoned the 
lowest button of his waistcoat, and the uppermost of his 
nether garment, he has ensconced himself in his easy — 
nay, his easiest — chair ; digestion is going on favourably ; 
the animal economy of Mr. Traverse Higgs having been 
properly regarded, a feeling of satisfaction and serenity is 
spread over his spiritual nature. Mr. Traverse Higgs is 
on the best possible terms with Mr. Traverse Higgs; 
and it is an incontrovertible fact that when a man is on 
good terms with himself, he is generally disposed to be 
on good terms with every body and every thing around 
him. 

As, however, we have the most reason for apprehension 
when we appear most secure, the moment was pregnant 
with danger to Mr. Traverse Higgs. Little did that astute 
conveyancer think that, in the full sunshine of his spirit, a 
dark shadow, menacing his future happiness and tranquil- 
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lity, was flickering. Little did he think that his only re- 
ward, for not taking his post-prandial but forbidden nap, 
was the annoyance and tribulation which arose out of the 
following conjugal colloquy. 

But a thousand pardons for our want of gallantry, we 
had forgotten all this while, there was " a lady in the." — 
parlour; no less a person than Mrs. Traverse Higgs. 
That lady was, in the opinion of her (stiU) admiring husband 
looking " killingly well " — indeed uncommonly like the 
fascinating Miss Ibbetson, under which name she had cap- 
tured his bachelor sensibilities, some two years previously. 

" That was a horrid slow affair of the Robinson's, last 
night," said Higgs to his spouse. 

" Slow indeed ! If people don't know how to give parties, 
they ought not to attempt them. Such music !" 

" Such a supper !" responded Mr. Traverse Higgs, in a 
tone which seemed to come from the depths of his — 
stomach. 

" I only wish I had an opportunity of showing how a 

party should go off, I flatter myself, people shouldn't say 

mine was a slow affair." ' 

B 2 
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"But,inydeap,"BaidMr. Traverse Higga, (who either ft 
the aasocifitiaii of the previous eyening was really dosin 
or, from the turn the dtalogne was taking, thought it i 
well to appear to he so) " as you are not likely to have on^ 
people won't trouble you with their opinions about it." 

"And why, Mr. Traverse Higga, is it then that I am ni 
likely to have the opportunity ? I do aay that I ought ; haij 

I we have been married two years and a half — 
" Only two years and a half? I thought it must havl 
"And we have never once given a regular set out. 
Only think, Charles, my love," — (Mr. Traverse Higgs was 
Traverse to the world, but Charles at home, that is, when 
his wife was in good humour, or had reasons of her own 
for seeming to be so) — " how many we have been to since 
we have married,— forty-seven dinner parties, nineteen 
fAea ehampelra, and one hundred and nineteen balls, 
evening parties, at homes, and re-unions, to say nothing of 
pic-nics and parties up the river !" 
(The slightest possible approach to a snore here ema- 
nated from the nasal organ of Mr. Traverse Higgs. The 
I 



lady who bore that name with himself, however, doubting 
its genuineness, proceeded as if she had not met with that 
nasal interruption.) 

" And you too, Mr, Traverse Higgs, whom everybody 
speaks of as a riHing man in your profession, and likely to 
be soon eminent," (Mr. Traverse Higga in secret agreed 
with every body in this point, and didn't breathe quite so 
hard,) " avghl I say to make some return for the civilities 
and hospitalities we have received.'' 

This was a home thrust, Mr. Traverse Higgs was a man 
of tender conscience, and the recollections of the many 
good dinners, good suppers and good things he had en- 
joyed at his Iriends' expense, smote him forcibly. 

" And then, my dear, remember your family, and the im- 
portance of spreading and securing a connexion !" 

" Mi/ family !" was the exclamation of Mr. Traverse 
Higgs, in a tone which would have puzzled a printer to have 
inserted, a note of interrogation, or of admiration after it. 

" Yea, that angel of a boy Cottenham, Lyndhurst, Follett 
Higga." — a young gentlemen then of the mature age of 
eighteen months, and who had been chrietened with piu- 
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dentiial foresight after three chancellors, paat, preaent, and 
expectant, and who was at that moment snug in his hassinet 
with his thumb in hia mouth. 

" O yes !" diawled Mr. Traverse Higgs, as if slowly 
awakened to a sense of his responsibilitiGS. 

" How is that promising hope of the Higgs's to get on 
in life, I should hlte to know, unless his way is paved with 
good connexions ?" 

Mr. Traverse Higgs was silent — whether it was because, 
in the tben state of his faculties, he didn't exactly see the 
precise connexion between the future fortunes nf his son and 
heir, and the proposed party; ot, that he found his wife's 
arguments unanswerable, we have never yet discovered. 
His better half found she had made " a good point," and pur- 
sued her advantage. Mr. Traverse Higgs soon found he was 
no match for bis spouse — she carried all before her. He 
meekly, however, interposed rather by way of Interroga- 
tory than remonstrance— forgetting one of his professional 
axioms, that it is always better to say nothing than resort to 
a weak argument, which is sure to famish your adversary 
with another triumph u 
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" But how absurd to talk of giving a party in such a 
nutshell of a house as ours !" 

" Nutshell indeed ! and if it were, that would be the 
greatest pleasure as showing how one can manage and 
contrive. With a large wilderness of a drawing room like 
the GrifEth's in Russell Square, there is no credit due to 
the mistress of the house ; she has only to send out her 
cards and hey -presto I the rooms fill of themselves." 

" Don't talk of rooms filling — I feel a moisture on the 
skin at the very anticipation of it." 

" As for filling the rooms " — (by rooms Mrs. Higgs 
meant — ^but didn't say so— the attics and back kitchen, 
which were the only rooms that she did not mean to fill) — 
" of course, that would be impracticable !" 

Mr. Traverse Higgs could not but admit that his wife, as 
usual, took a correct view of things, and when she added — 
" besides it is not necessary to invite all our acquaintance," 
(there was again no disputing an argument so incontro- 
vertible) — " we need but send out cards for a few." 

Mr. Traverse Higgs was a lawyer, and as such he knew 
the advantage of seizing on what was called at Westmin- 
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ster ** a safe issue,'* and at once, with an imprudent ala- 
crity, grappled with the last word. 

" Oh then I have no objection to your asking a few 
people." 

Possibly, if he had taken the trouble in the first in^ 
stance of examining his own ideas of the meaning at- 
tached to " a few" with those which his wife entertained 
of the word, he might have soon found some slight dis- 
crepancy between'them. • 

" Then, my dear, it is settled." And she added in a 
coaxing tone, '* as he has been so good as not to go to 
sleep, he shall have his tea and his Punch without inter- 
ruption." 

With this promise, Mr. Traverse Higgs, with a slight 
misgiving that he had done something excessively fooHsh, 
for which there would be a heavy penalty attached, felt 
himself released from all further discussion. 

He could not, however, but observe that although his 
wife never again alluded to the subject during the whole 
of the evening, there was a most suspicious display of 
amiability on her part; and he thought he detected a 
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Bort of subdued triumph in her manner, which declared 

tliat a long cherished project was achieved at last. Neither 

husbands or wives, however affectionately disposed, like 

to see each other's 

"points carried'' 

in spite of them 

selves, and Mr 

Traverse Higgs 

felt, in emphatic 

language, that he 

was, what an Eng 

lishman hates un 

der any circum 

stances to be — 

" DONE " — he 

might have added 

— "BBOWK," but 

his heart failed 

him. 





E nest moming at lialf past nine o clock, 
Mr Traverse Higgs was, as u'ual at his 
desk, in his chambers on the second iloor 
in Old Square, Lincoln's Inn, punctual as the clock at 
the Hall, — and sometimes more punctual than that 
" diurnal recorder." Here, what with " abstracts to 
peruse on behalf of purchaser," or " mortgagee," " drafts 
annuity deed to settle on behalf of grantor," " wills to 
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draw," and " settlements to prepare," he very soon for- 
got there were such things in the world as evening par- 
ties ; and — if we had the courage we might add also — 
of such a heing as Mrs. Trnverse Higgs — large as was 
the portion that lady occupied ia his sensibilities at other 
times. 

Precisely at six o'clock the haad of Mr. Traverse 
Higga was awakening the melody of his own knocker. 
Having been let in by the housemaid (who he thought 
did not present those ideas of cleanliness and tidiness she 
had frequently suggested on former occasions), he was 
stopped at the dining-room door, by her putting h^ hand 
on the lock, and saying : 

" Mistress says, Sir, you are not to go in there — dinner 
is served below," 

This was the first time in his life that Mr. Traverse 
Higgs had been debarred entrance to any part of his own 
house. He almost felt he ought to express his decided 
determination he woaid go in, and know who would dare to 
stop him ; and obedient to his professional habits and 
education, took a hasty consideration how far he might 
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prejudice his legal estate, by foregaiog his right of entry. 
Not remembering any reported decision where a. gentle- 
man intent on his dinner had been denied entrance into 
his own dining-room, he thought it safer to turn off the 
matter aa a joke. 

" Why what the dovil, Jane, is in the wind ?" 

" Oh, Sir 1 Mistress says if you would but step down 
stairs, she will tell you all about it." 

Mr. Traverse Higgs mused for a minute ; he bad only 
a dim sort of conception what sort of a place " down 
Etairs" referred to, having never penetrated so far into the 
myateries of his domicile. He, however, followed Jane 
with something like a smile and a ixown contending for 
mastery on bia puzzled countenance. 

" Wbat, in the name of all that is mystetious, does this 
mean ?" was the first salutation that tbe perplexed 
lawyer addressed to bia spouse, as Jane ushered him into 
the back kitchen which appeared to have been suddenly 
metamorphosed into a salle-a-mmger, retaining, however, 
some traces of " its original brightness," in the shape of a 
copper and a plate-rack. 



OF THE SEA80K. 13 

Mrs. Traverse Higgs, who looked hot and flushed, and 
greatly fatigued, was, like Jane, not quite so neat in her 
appearance, being still in her morning wrapper, answered 
in a rather higher key than the ordinary conjugal pitch — 

" Mean, Mr. Traverse Higgs ! as if you had forgotten 
all about the party." 

The horrid truth flashed at once across Mr. Traverse 
Higgs's recollection, and a throng of dismal forebodings 
came rushing to his bewildered mind. Assimiing a look 
of innocent wonder, he asked — 

" But what has the party to do with my dining in the 
scullery ?" 

" It is really too bad of you, Mr. Traverse Higgs ! after 
taking all the pains I have to make the place nice and com- 
fortable for you, to begin to find fault directly you enter 
the room — after all my dreadful fatigue ! it is really too bad 
of you, Mr. Traverse Higgs !" and Mrs. Traverse Higgs 
fetched a very deep sigh, and almost made up her mind to 
go into hysterics ; but remembering she could not very 
well spare the time, postponed the fit to a more favourable 
opportunity. 
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" But what has this to do with the party ?" 

" How dull you men are of comprehension — take you from 
your huKiness, yout drafts and your precedents, job really 
are fit — I was very nearly (God foi^ve me) saying — good — 
for nothing ! As we are going to give a party, the folding 
doors in the dining room have hccn ohliged lo he re- 
moved ; the side board to be taken away ; and the door 
from the passage blocked up. Your study — " 

" My study !" ejaculated the horrified Higgs, for it was 
the only room in the house he dared to call his own, and 
he felt something very dreadful was coming. 

"Yes,D/"coar*e, your study has hadto be whitewashed." 

" Whitewashed ! ! !" exclaimed the agonised Higgs. 

" And all the books, casts, maps, busts, and bronzes, 
prints, specimens, and other rubbish — " 

" Rubbish !" ejaculated Higgs, as the cold sweat he- 
dewed his forehead. 

" Removed to the cellar!" {" I am glad I am out with the 
worst at once, poor fellow ! it was no use tormentmg him 
by instalments,") said Mrs. Higgs to herself. 

Mr. Traverse Higgs was completely taken by surprise. 
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and so confounded at the height of his wife's impudence, 
that he sank into a ruah-bottom.ed chair, Uie very image of i 
a dispirited, conquered, and beaten man. The chair, un- 
accustomed to the weight of so many woes at once, re- 
sected the outrage, gave a warning crack, and before ' 
Higgs could take refuge in anolher, lie was under the 
table. 

Mrs. Traverse Higgs having picked up her prostrate 
spouse, sat herself down, with an air of one who has yet 
got a great deal to go througb. After a lull of a few 
minutes, she began again — reiumaTe dolorem. 

" I am afraid, my dear, I have got a very bad dinner for 
you, cook was engaged all tbe morning with me, making 
the alterations ; and Jane is, I am sorry to say, but a poor 
cook !" and witb (his alarming prelude, Mrs. Higga un- 
covered tbe dish before her, on which reposed two black 
looking, shrunk and gaunt mutton chops, the bones of 1 
ttbich appeared to have started from their fleshy integu- 
ments, and were wedged in a puddle of congealed fat and 
gravy, of a melancholy aspect, resembling a miniature dead 
sea, " done brown.' 
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" Only tho])s to day, my dear !" 

This IB nildlng insult to injury, thought Mr. Traverse 
Higga to himself, although he did not say bo. 

If there wns a thing above all others that he felt inimi- 
cably diaposed to in the gnstrouomic art, it was a. mutton- 
chop. When a bachelor, if he dined at a cofTcc-house, " a, 
chop or steak " was the altomative ; if he got up a dinner 
at chambers with the holp of hia bundress, the enquiry, 
" what he would please to have ?" always eaded, as the 
only thing practicable, in mutton-chops. His doctor, oa 
hla recovery iroTa a severe illness, had actually forced him 
(after a previous one of saraapurilla and quinine) through 
a course of mutton-chops. In the lirst week of his mar- 
riage, in all the confiding ingenuousness of a blissful bride- 
groom, lie had told his blushing bride that she might set 
any f Ajng in the world before him, so long as it was not a 
rautton-ohop ! and here was the forbidden dish under hia 
very nose !■ Human orbearance has its limits, and Mr. Tra- 
verse Higgs found that his had some time since arrived at 
its terminus, and he shouted in what he intended to be a 
terrible lone — as if he would couccntrate ail his wrongs, 
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woes, and dignities, ** into one word, and that word was" — 
" Cheese ! ! !'* began devouring his piece of bread with 
frightful avidity. 

Wfe wiU, however, draw a veil over this " chamber of 
horrors ;" philosophy and a bottle of port restored Mr. 
Traverse Higgs to something like a rational being ; and he 
then, in a saddened tone of voice, proposed to his wife, 
that they should go up to the drawing-room. 

" The drawing-room r^ repeated Mrs. Higgs, in a tone of 
incredulity, and with as much apparent surprise, as if her 
husband had proposed adjourning to the harem of the 
Imaum of Muscat, " how provoking you men are, as if we 
could go there *^ 

" And why not ?" gasped the imhappy Traverse, with a 
full consciousness of some fresh calamity. 

" Of course, my dear, it is in a state of preparation, the 
carpets are taken up before the floors are chalked, the 
window sashes removed, the doors taken off their hinges, 
and the gauze has not yet replaced them ; the curtains 
chairs, tables, couches, ottomans, and a hundred other 
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things are removed, all of which you know must be done 
for the party." 

"The party," grunted Higgs, now relapsing into a sulky 
fit ; upon ohaerving which, his hotter half mildly sug- 
gested, in the tone of a deeply- suffering martyr : 

" I suppose that something has gone wrong at cham. 
bera to-day, for you don't Beem in the most amiahle of 
moods, and like all husbands, come home for a safety 
Talve. I would recommend a quiet walk, which might 
have a soothing tendency." 

Mr. Traverse Higgs took the hint and his hat along 
with it, and in three minutes was on his way to his club. 
He was not long there before he met with some of his 
former bachelor friends, whom he booked for the party ; 
and after solacing his griefs with them, over a bottle of 
Chateau Margot, was (nothing loathe) led by them to the 
theatre, and after the play was over, to the Caft de L'Eu- 
Tope, where they had a cosy little supper, and a " bishop " 
after it. Mr. Traverse Higgs, being the only Benedict of 
the party, it was carried nem. con. by the bachelors, that 
he should " stand uncle Sam " for the party, by which 
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gratifying distinction, Mr. Traverse Higgs found lumself, 
on the evening's account, the worse by four pounds seven 
shillings and sixpence, and the gainer by a desperate bad 
nead-ache, which prevented him attending to his clients' 
affairs, on the whole of the following day. All this time 
his managing wife was felicitating herself, that although 
dear Charles had put up with a bad dinner, she had saved 
at least three and sixpence in household expenses, and as 
** the party " would be an expensive one, phe must (to use 
her own felicitous phrase), " squeeze it out of the house 
bUls." 

When Mr. Traverse Higgs found himself at his own 
door, at half past two in the morning, he did not find his 
customary good humour in company with himself, nor 
was it increased when in the interior of his dulce domum. 
On arriving at the second floor front, just as he had seized 
the handle of the door in his hand, his grasp was opposed 
by Jane, with — 

Mistress is sleeping up stairs Sir, in the front attic/' 
Then you may tell her that / shall sleep down here," 
said Mr. Traverse Higgs, in the resolute tone of a man 

c 2 
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determined not to be defrauded of his just rights, either 
by force or chicanery. 

" Oh, that you can't Sir," replied the maid, with a smile 
that carried conviction with it. " The bedsteads are im- 
screwed, the furniture off, and the floors been scrubbed." 

" SCBXJBBED ! ! !" 

" Yes Sir, scrubbed, — the company's to sup on this here 
floor, coffee and cards in the parlours." 

" Give me the candle," shouted the ill-starred Higgs, 
who in a minute afterwards, was in the front attic, but be- 
fore he could deliver his indignant remonstrance, was out- 
generalled by his wife's commencing a conjugal lecture. 

" That's you, Mr. Traverse Higgs, at last, three o'clock 
in the morning ; I wonder you are not ashamed of your- 
self, coming home at this hour, disturbing your innocent 
family and the quiet of the neighbourhood — ^my house will 
be indicted, pointed out as a nuisance by the policemen, 
and then — " 

" Who was it turned me out of your house ?" retorted 
Mr. Traverse Higgs ; but the lady addressed disdained to 
notice the interruption. 






vith that 
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" And then to have no more consideration for mt 
the dreadful fatigue of the day ; I have worked i 
must know like a galley slave," 

" I have not the pleasure of being acquainted w 
particular class of operatives," answered Higgs, 
which he meant to be withering. 

"If you had not the luck of being bom an Englishman, 
you and the gallies would have been better known to each 
other, Mr. Higga. But you are no Enghahman, or you 
would not treat your wife in so cruel, so barbarous, so ag- 
gravating — " 

Here the meszo-contralto of Mrs. Higgs was assisted by 
the pure soprano notes of Master Cottenham, Lyndhurst, 
Follelt Higgs, which issued from a comer of the room, 

" What the deuce ia that child here for?" thundered 
Mr. Traverse Higgs, exasperated at this fresh aggression. 

" And where else is it Ukety he should be ? — have you 
not turned the servants out of their own bed, tind have 
you not the only decent room id the hotise, and woidd you 
— could you deny it to your own child — ^youi own flesh 
and blood ? Never did I think — could I think, — dream. 



imagine you would deny a resting to your o 
Oh, Mr. Traveree Higgs, you positiTely will break my 
heart, and there will be a' coroner's inquest on me, Mr. 
Traverse Higgs !" 

Master Cottenham, I.}TidhuT8t, Follett Higgs here 
thought it high time to assert his own elairas for paternal 
consideraLion, and which he did ho lustily, that the un- 
happy father, abandoning all personal considerations, be- 
gan to comfort and hug him much after the fashion of the 
maternal bear with her unruly cub. 

"Good beavena ! if he is- not going to murder the child !" 
exclaimed the affrighted Mrs. Higgs, as she sprang out of 
bed, and made a vigorous graep at the nominee of the 
thr^e chancellors, whose perilous situation between his 
excited parents, now closely resembled that of the unlucky 
infant, who was the subject of that masterpiece of wisdom 
— " the judgment of Solomon." 

It is time, however, to draw the hoUand curtains round 
the tent bedstead, where the mutually esasperated and 
indignant couple at last sought for repose, after both had 
patted the hack of their son and heir with such energy 



that he could not screw (although he n 
Bevering attempts for that purpose) another squall out of 
his exhausted lungs. Here between mutual reproaches 
and retorts, courteoKs and vmcourteoua, the morning wore 
away, till the slovenly and sulky Jane brought her master's 
hot water. 

How the unhappy Mr. Traverse Higgs attempted, with 
the aid of a bad looking-glass, and a worse light, with a 
ruffled temper, shaken nerves and unsteady hand, to shave 
himself ; of the cuU he gave himself, and those he received 
from his wife ; how he found that his tooth brush, in the 
temporary absence of mind of the housemaid, had been 
thrown into the black lead pot ; how when he called for 
a clean shirt, it was for the first time discovered, that Buch 
of his linen, that was not at the wash, was in the wardrobe 
that had been removed in the general turning out; how 
all his boots were foimd soaked, from a pipe that had burst 
in the course of tie hard usage and general ill-treatment 
his bouse had received ; how tia clothes were not brushed ; 
how the water was not boiled for breakfast ; how he got 
one answer for all his complaints both " loud and deep,'' 
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'' If people will keep their domestics up 'till three o'clock 
in the morning, how can they expect them to be up to do 
their duties ;" — ^might in themselves, had we a lack of 
materials, comfortably fill a chapter. 

With soiled linen, unbrushed hat and clothes, with his 
slippers, and a headache, and without his breakfast, Mr. 
Traverse Higgs departed, a long while after his customary 
time, to chambers ; and when he arrived there he foimd he 
was just soon enough to miss one of his best clients, who 
had made two attempts to see him that morning, on busi- 
ness which required instant attention. 

" Confound all parties I" said Mr. Traverse Higgs and 
himself, " how could I have been such a fool as to let my 
wife have her own way !" and then with a desperate energy 
he set to work on a purchase deed, and did not discover 
his unfitness for the task till he got to the end of the last 
page, when he found that being so full of his own per- 
sonal wrongs, he had conveyed the estate to himself for 
life, with an estate tail to his son Cottenham, Lyndhurst, 
Follett Higgs ! 

Despairing of being able to attend to business on that 
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riday, he ruslied into the pupil's room, and proposed to them 
an cxcuraion to Blackwall, The young gentlemen, although i 
much startled by the unexpected proposal, having by 
mutual gtancea at each other, determined it was unncccB- 
aary to execute a commission of lunacy on him, before they 
so far committed themselves, assented ; and in less than 
an hour the steamer was floating down the river with the J 
precious freight of the conveyancer and his pupils. 




• Over a good dinner at the Trafalgar, and in a row 

the liver afterwards, Mr. Traverse Higgs almost fancied I 

himself again a bachelor, and forgot there was such disa- | 



greeable things as neglected wiveH, and evening parties to 
tnttr enjoyment. 

His pupils were overcome with astanishmcnt that there 
was BO much of the " right sort of stuff in the governor," 
whom they had previously set down to be as stiff, formal, 
and methodical, as one of his own precedents ; tiiey 
slapped him on the back for " coming out so strong ;" 
called him " old fellow," and one of them found hia shyness 
so far removed by this unexpected geniality of disposition, 
as actuaUy to ask him for a loan of five pounds, in antici- 
pation of his monthly remittance. 

Mr. Traverse Higgs, while sharing the lively nonsense 
of his gay companions, fell into the agreeable mistake that 
he was again a wild young fellow about town, and did not 
recover from that extraordinary delusion till he found him- 
self again facing his own door — where it immediately left 
him. The very knocker seemed to frown a reproach at his 
arrival, when he exercised it : as the sound broke the still- 
ness of the quiet street, he seemed to feel every ear of his 
inquisitive neighbours would be aroused to his iniquity, 
and every eye turned upon him ; and he slunk within his 
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own doors a. conscience stricken and debased man. 
vQl not follow hint to participate in tte conjugal ri 
■bances tliat he there received, bat n 
the ei^oyment of 
them and his own 
reflections ; which 
he found the plea- 
santer hi 
been yet recorded ; 
but the curious rea- 
der may probably 
find something ex- 
ceedingly apropof on 
the subject in the 
" curtain lectures " 
of the renowned Mrs. 
Caudle. 




THE COITFLIICEHTS 




NTiL the momentous evening when, under 
;: the fdtalinfluence of a good dinner, and 
his wife's seducing blandishments in her 
new cftp, a rash consent had been wrung from him, Mr. 
Traverse Higga iind hia sp-ouse were very turtle doves. 
The Portland vase was not a greater rarity than a jwr 
in their lengthened honeymoon. They were a proverb 
of what married people ought to be — they went to 
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church together, to the opera together, to evening par- 
ties together. Nothing, in sLort, could exceed the con- 
jugal bliss of Mr. and Mrs. Traverse Higgs. But as all 
schemes for human happiness are uncertain in their ope.; 
rations, and sure to end in disappointment, theirs, by the 
apparently triiiing circumatances we have narrated, formed 
no exception to the general but disheartening rule. For 
a whole fortnight Mr. Traverse Higgs was " an exile from 
his home," while hia wife was undergoing a species of 
domestic and self-applied toiment that would in earlier 
days have earned her a folio page in the Book of Martyrs. 
Mr, Traverse Higgs was of a peaceable disposition ; he 
saw his wife looked more haggard and care-worn every 
day ; and at last began to ajTnpathise with her. 

" "Well, my dear, as the thing must now come off, the 
sooner it does the better," 

" I shall be heartOy glad when it is over ; for I am sure 
the labour and anxiety — and you men know nothing at all 
about it — is really killing me." 

■' I really don't see," meekly suggested rather than ob- 
served Mr. Higgs, " why all this fuss should be made 
about a few people." 



" A /no people ! Wiy, Mr, Traverse Higga, you can- 
not be aware that I have issued cards of invitation to one 
hundred and seventy odd." 

" One hundred and seventy odd ! Why, my dear Mrs. 
Higgs, you must be mad. You know they could never 
get into the house. Our drawing-room will barely hold 
thirty." 

" That is their look out, I have at present one hun- 
dred and forty-sis acceptances and only nineteen refusals, 
but I dare aay they will be made up by people I have 
not asked, but who will be smuggled in by those I 

Mr. Traverse Higgs knew it was a recognised principle 
of law that the major included the minor ; but the con- 
verse of the proposition had never suggested itself, how 
the minor, in the form of what he aptly enough de- 
scribed their nutshell of a house, was to include the 
major in the substantial shapes of one hundred and forty 
beings, seemed a problem, which only the experience of 
the nigbt in question could solve. 

" And will you permit me to enquire who these one 
hundred and seventy odd people are thai you have invited r ' 
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** Of course, my dear, they are all your friends." 

" I am happy to know that I have so many in the world, 
but at the same time wish you had gone through the for« 
mality of asking, whether there were any one I should like 
to ask myself." 

**How provoking you could not say so then ; but it 
stiU wants four days to the party. I think however I have 
asked every one." 

" How do you know who I should have proposed, every 
professional man knows some one he wishes to be civil to 
for politic reasons ; for instance, there's Higgins, of Fins- 
bury Square." 

" What the city attorney and his fat vulgar wife ?" 
I book him regularly two himdred a year." 
My dear," said Mrs. Traverse Higgs, '' let us ask 
them. What a pity you did not tell me so before." 

" Then there are Forbes, Gill, Matthewson, and Jen- 
kins, some of mv best clients." 

" Stay, let me put down their names and addresses.'' 

" Then there are my club friends." 

*' I hate club men, with their red faces, white waist- 



« 
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coats, stiff stocks, and supercilious looks, who affect to 
despise dancing, and sit an hour at supper, and talk and 
take wine only one with another." 

'* Still they are old cronies of mine, and the only apo- 
logy one can offer to oneself for committing such an ab« 
surdity as giving a party, situated as we are, is the ne- 
cessity of keeping together one's connexion." 

" I will send them all cards." 

" Then," added Higgs, " my two brothers, uncle and 
cousins must come. My sisters you have, of course, 
asked. And you know it will be expected their So-and^ 
SOS — intendeds don't you women then call them? — will 
be asked too. While you are about it, you may drop a 
line to Falsetto the singer, aaid Pleaseall the flute- 
player." 

" Oh, that wiU be delightful !". 

By the time Mr. Traverse Higgs had got to the end of 
his catalogue, two hundred living bodies were invited, 
and that too, in a dwelling which, like certain public con- 
veyances, was " licenced to carry not more than twenty 
inside," as far as the space within the walls could give a 
certificate. 



OF THE SEASON. 33 

The minor miseries Mrs. Traverse Higgs had to en- 
counter and endure, we shall not attempt to describe, 
without trespassing too far on the reader's sensibility. 
To empty her rooms of all the furniture generally in use 
in them, and to find warehouse room for what was taken 
away ; to borrow, beg, or hire, rout chairs, or forms, spoons 
and forks, for the large shoal of human guests that was 
about to invade her abode ; to run about from one pastry- 
cook to another to obtain estimates for ices, supper, and a 
himdred other things ; to knock one dainty out of one list, 
and to ascertain the cost of inserting a dainty in another ; 
to enter into the various details before a satisfactory con- 
tract could be arrived at, and then to be obliged to rely on 
the vague assurance of, " leave it all to me ma'm, and we 
won't quarrel about the price," was a much greater and 
more serious trial than Mrs, Traverse Higgs ever con- 
templated. 

Then there was ^dginton to be consulted, about a mar- 
quee, that was to be erected over the balcony in the front 
of the house, and one that was to be put over a cistern 
behind it, and an awning for the entrance ; plans and mea- 

D 
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surements to be taken, joumies to the nurseries atFulham, 
for the hire of flowers. Then she had perpetual inter- 
views with certain of her friends, who were very inquisi- 
tive as to '* what sort of an affair it was to be," in order 
that they might not be too much or too little dressed ; never 
ending appeals to her judgment and candour, whether '* my 
old pink tarletan,*' or " my last figured blond would do ?*' 
Whether " a decided crush " was not expected ; whether 
any attempt would be made to get up a polka ; whether 
the Smiths were likely to be there ; and if the Jones's had 
refused ; whether the supper was to be a " sit down ** or 
" a stand up ?" that poor Mrs. Traverse Higgs was getting 
very thin and quite bewildered. Then she had her own 
little personal cares and anxieties ; she had ordered a new 
dress for the occasion, which was to be sent home a week 
before the event, which had arrived within one day, and 
the milliner had " failed in her truth." Then the chande- 
liers were refractory, and would not bum ; then the man 
who was to chalk the floors was found incompetent to his 
duty ; then the people of whom the music was to be 
hired for the dancers, had sent word that they had made 
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a mistake in the day, and could not spare any performers ; 
then there was a fresh hunt from one end of London to 
another, rushing about streets in cabs, like a thing de- 
mented; here, there, and every where at once, and all 
this too, while that horrid man, Mr. Traverse Higgs, was 
sitting quietly at his chambers, settling drafts with his 
clients and pupils all the day, and smoking cigars and 
going to the half play all the night. 

At length the day, the eventful day, like all other event- 
ful days, whether it is to see a man married or hanged, 
arrived, with unerring pimctuality. From an early hour 
Milbury Terrace was in a state of great excitement. Be- 
fore eight o'clock the doors of Mr. Traverse Higgs were 
besieged with a levy of milk-men, green-grocers, fruiterers, 
and pastry-cooks, bearing trays on their heads all day long, 
and depositing their precious stores. Then came carts 
and vans with the furniture, flowers, and hot-house plants ; 
and then there was a hammering and ding-dong all day long, 
not only in the house but without, where an awning or 
covered way was in the course of erection, from the curb- 
stone to the entrance, to the great wonderment of the 
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butcher boys and newspaper carriers, and the detriment 
of their master's time and their customers' patience. Nor 
was the excitement confined to that house alone; the 
whole street became alive to the event, and shared in the 
general bustle ; heads were seen peeping above or behind 
the blinds in the neighbouring drawing and dining-room 
windows, and boldly emerging from those of the bed 
rooms. 

While all this was going on outside, we dare not at- 
tempt to picture the interior of the dwelling. The ser- 
vants got cross and excited with their extra duties, and 
quarrelled with those employed to help them ; the pastry- 
cook men, with a thorough contempt for the logical rule, 
** that two negatives make an affirmative," swore they could 
not find nothing, and were never in such a house in all 
their bom days, and could only be brought to a sense of 
their duty by a liberal allowance of gin, in which the cook 
thought she ought to join, and join she did, and rendered 
herself hors de combat at three in the afternoon. Then the 
nurse maid was drawn from her responsible duties over 
Master Cottenham, Lyndhurst, FollettHiggs,who was placed 
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under the eurvHUance of a temporary help, but who was 
found utterly repugnant to that young gentleman'a feel- 
ings, and he was accordingly set down, and occasionally 
shaken up, as the " most wiolentest and fractious babby 
she ever did see," and which appellation, however faulty 
in expression, he eicerted himself most strenuously to rcn. 
der correct in application. What with coaxing one, scold- 
ing another, entreating a tWrd, convincing a fourth, expos- 
tulating with a fifth, and threatening a sixth, poor Mrs. 
Traverse Higgs declared, she never " talked so much in 
any single day of my life — " and this was saying a great 

Month's warnings were reciprocally given and received 
between herself and her domestics, and even assurances 
that their master should "know all about it when he came 
home," — a threat however, which they received with the 
most imperturbable composure. 

Traverse Higgs had been graciously permitted to dine out 
on " that eventful day," but to be sure to be home in time 
to dress. Whatever good humour might have been im- 
bibed in the course of dining out, was dissipated in the 
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insane endeavour of dressing himself on his return. The 
servant's bed-room (the back attic, having been converted 
for this night only into a dressing-room), became the 
theatre of a series of interesting discoveries, and he could 
have written an amusing chapter on the " pursuit " of », 
gentleman dressing himself " imder difficulties :" opera 
ties were missing, white waistcoats damp from the washer- 
woman's laboratory, where they appeared to have been 
the subject of some curious experiment, in which stone- 
blue and hot iron had been alternately used ; buttonless 
shirts and strapless trowsers; studs, "absent without 
leave ;" and the only things that could blunt the keen 
sense of his miseries were his razors. 

Then in spite of his half angry and half sulky decla- 
rations, that there was "plenty of time," every third 
minute he heard a thundering rap at the door, and a 
name shouted up stairs, and re-echoed on the landing- 
places, till it reached his own ears, like that of a warn- 
ing spirit. His {par complaisance) guests were arrived, and 
he not there to receive them ! 
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And what was Mrs. Traverse Higgs about in that pre- 
liminary half hour to the arrival of company? 

After working, not merely as hard as a niggei, at a 
sugar plantation, hut after having done as much Lard 
labour as three niggers rolled into one could have done, 
at eight o'clock she retired to her temporary dresalng- 
room, literally done up, excited, and very red in the 
face. The company were actually asked for eight o'clock. 
and Mr. Traverse Higgs was abusing the liberty she 
had ^ven hjm of " dining out," not having yet returned. 
An absentee of still greater importance was Mrs. Tra- 
verse Higgs's new drese ; she having a shrewd suspicion, 
that did her affectionate husband keep away altogether, 
the party might proceed in his absence, but without 
that " love of a dress," prepared on purpose, the thing was 
not to be thought of. The husband, however, and tlie 
dress-maker's assistant, both stumbled on each other in 
the passage at the same moment. 

Into the hallowed mysteries of Mrs. Traverse Higgs's 
chamber, we dare not penetrate, or else we might "a tale 
unfold " there, of many fresh perplexities and tribulatioiu. 
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to harrow the reader's feelings. The long expected djess, 
like every thing else that is pushed off to the last mo* 
ment, was a failure, and required a world of letting out, 
and hemming in, before Mrs. Traverse Higgs managed to 
squeeze herself and her anxieties and troubles within it» 
and was in presentable condition, not a little fortified by 
Jane's assurance, that " she never seid Missus looking so 
like the real thing in all her life." 




CHAPTER IV. 




It is now our gratifying 
privilege, with other invited 
guests, to follow Mrs. Tra- 
verse Higgs into the draving- 
room, and participate in the 
pride with which she surveyed 
the scene of her arduous 
labours. The sashes having 
been removed from the win- 
dows, and the balcony covered 
over and carpeted, and the 
doors taken away, their capa- 
city seemed doubly magnified; 
and the effect was upon the 
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whole very pretly. As if Aladdin had been called in as 
architect, a magical addition appeared in the form of a 
third room, which was formed over a water tank, the en. 
trance being through the bock drawing . room window. 
Festoons of flowers were liberally distributed, and the 
floor tastefully chalked ; the chandeliers were burning 
splendidly, and as Mrs. Higgs took her seat (for the first 
time that day) she felt a flutter of pride and satisfaction, 
that was a. compensation for all the trouble and fatigue 
she had endured. 

Kat-tat-tat went the door, and in poured the guests. 
Among the first arrivals were the three Miss Bullfinches, 
whose cnurmoua hell like dresses seemed in themselves 
to fill the second room. These ladies were escorted by their 
brother, who might have been exhibited at the Smithfield 
cattle show as " a prize youth," from hb prodigious di. 
mensions. This happy individual, from his size and sport- 
ive tendency, was familiarly known among his fnends by 
the name of " The Elephant," and as such we shall here- 
after distinguish him. 

The arrivals came now with a steady flow ; there was 
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''■ftie usual complement of stout and demure dowagers, 
thin and superciliouB dandies, middle aged gentlemen witli | 
white cravats and specfaeleB, charming girls with prepos- 
terous protuberance behind, and huge nosegays before. 
All at once the buzz of conversation seemed to stop, and 
the sudden discovery appeared to be made that something 
was wanting. Mr. Traverse Higgs was clever at ferretting 
out holes in titles and objectioiiB to deeds, and soon dis- 
covered what was at fault. 

" Why my dear, where's the music ?" 

Poor Mrs. Traverse Higgs was aghast ! The orchestrina, 
she bad so much difficulty in engaging, had not yet ar- 
rived, and she had never missed it ! A hurried whisper 
with the hired greengrocer, who assumed on that occasion 
the office of tna'itre cTAolel, suggested the propriety of one 
of his underlings being dispatched to the nearest public , 
house, before which, true enough, the orchestrina was | 
found in a cart, the performer being at the bar preparing I 
himself for his arduous exertions, with the refreshment of | 
a few pints of half and half. 

The discovery formed a sufficient incident to revive the 
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buzz, until the heary lumbering instrument was beard ^ 
tbe stair case. Occasionally an audible thump c 
the walls was relieved by an equally audible " Now tl 
epooney," " Gently does it," mterspersed with a few 
embelliahmentB of speech, which, although profusely in- 
troduced, will not bear repeating. All at once a dead 
stop seemed to have occurred, and an ominous silence 
followed. Mr. Traverse Higgs having poked his nose 
through the gauze screen, which was the substitute for the 
door, in order to see what was the matter ; the green- 
grocer with an alarmed visage approached the lady of the 
house and whispered into her ear, "Please Marm the 
Orkey-strainer won't come up no how !" " True, fatally 
true, was the truth of this assertion !" The orchcstrina, 
being rather too large for the staircase, resented the out- 
rage and refused to budge an inch. There it stuck 
like the fish bone in the hunchback tailor's throat in the 
Arabian tale, and would not go, either by force or reason- 
ingi wp or down. 

The excitement this little incident produced, was of 
course intense, and worth to the visitors all the quadrilles. 
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waltzes and polkas in the world to those who enjoyed it, 
if they had been only conscious of the fact. 

" Whoever would have thought it," said the Elephant 
very good naturedly, raising a laugh at his own expense, 
*' that the staircase should not be big enough after I had 
managed to squeeze through it !" 

Now every gentleman assumed the office of a suggestor 
extraordinary, and Mrs. Traverse Higgs was overwhelmed by 
the most ingenious but impracticable suggestions. '' Un- 
screw his legs," cried one ; " Draw it up sideways," said 
another ; "Pull him through the drawing-room window," ex- 
claimed a third, — a feasible notion if the newly erected mar- 
quee on the balcony had not rendered it altogether impos- 
sible to carry into effect. In the midst of all this dilemma, 
Mr. Traverse Higgs, who was considered amongst his 
clients as a good hand at getting out of a difficulty (where 
it appeared on an abstract of title), managed to creep imder 
the orchestrina, give orders for its immediate removal, 
and was off Hke a shot for some musical reinforcements. 
Turning roimd the first street he found a playing band, 
consisting of a harp, violin and comet-k-pistons, with the 



•16 THE COMPLIMENTS 

performers of which he struck a hasty bargain, only in- 
sisting that they should go home and '' clean themselves/' 
and be at their post in half an hour. 

The contre-temps being thus happily arranged, the busi- 
ness, or rather the pleasure, of the evening, commenced in 
good earnest. The performers certainly were not ac- 
quainted with the latest works of Strauss, Lanner and 
Labitzski ; but what they wanted in gentility they made 
up in liveliness. Instead of dreamy and slow waltzes, they 
struck up uncommonly merry airs and jigs ! and although 
some of the guests felt an " elegant horror" at what they 
justly condemned as '' street tunes," it is certain they 
found something very inspiriting in them. Altogether the 
unlucky disappointment of the orchestrina and the im- 
promptu arrivals of the street performers was looked upon 
as an excellent joke ; and if the whole affair had been ar- 
ranged as an agreeable surprise, it could not have created 
a pleasanter sensation. 

Mrs. Traverse Higgs had by this time recovered her 
composure, having heard at least five and twenty times 
the flattering assurance that the affair was going off most 
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channingly. The rooms were admitted to be well filled, 
and indeed, so well — that it was impossible to discover 
what those who filled them were standing on, not an 
inch of the floor being visible. The sides of the 
stair -case were lined with guests, which gave the 
opportunity for firing off many long established wit- 
ticisms about " wall-fiowers." How, imder such circimi- 
stances quadrilles could be formed, waltzes and polkas 
executed, and gallopes done justice to, is one of those 
mysteries into which we have been unable to penetrate, 
and will go on puzzling us for the remainder of our days. 
Half-past twelve o'clock arrived, and with it the announce- 
ment of supper. Mr. Traverse Higgs having taken the 
lady of the Lord Chancellor's principal secretary by the 
hand, (and in so doing, there was a remote connexion in 
Mr. Traverse Higgs's mind, between that simple act and 
. the Lord Chancellor taking him by the hand on some 
future occasion), he led the way to the second fioor, where 
the supper tables were laid out. 

Although one third only of the guests could be accom- 
modated with seats, the other two thirds, being principally 
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gentlemen, occupied themselves very agreeably, under the 
delusion they coidd wait upon those who were more plea* 
saptly occupied. Jellies of course got turned into ladies' 
laps, hlanC'tnange^ or a trifle, spilled over their dresses. Some 
gentlemen poked the edges of the plates they were carry- 
ing into their friend's eyes ; while others, in an insane 
attempt to take wine with their fair acquaintances, poured 
the contents of the decanter between their shoulders. 
These little incidents, however, only contributed to the 
general hilarity, and heightened the harmony of the 
evening. 

This delightful scene of confusion and good humour, was 
not long however to continue, an enemy was preparing to 
make a descent on the unsuspecting and unoffending throng, 
and his name was that of the dread foe to fair complexions 
and white satin, Camphine ! 

Although Mrs, Traverse Higgs had the precaution of 
having her lamps trimmed by her oilman, by some inju- 
dicious treatment they began to wa^ impleasant. First 
only a few blacks were emitted, which, as they fell on some 
fair girl's nose, were received with a good-humoured 
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" dear me, what's that ?" Then some officious swain 
would insist on removing the intruder, and with the as- 
sistance of his white cambric, converted what was a mere 
speck, into a long smudgy mark, on the fair girl's nose. 
Then, some of the gentlemen, "who imderstood that kind 
of thing, uncommonly well," tried their hands on the re- 
bellious lamps, and, as a middle aged lady, in a tartan 
plaid turban, and with a tarter expression, prettily ob- 
served, " when gentlemen do undertake to do any thing 
useful, they generally do do it ;" and the consequences of 
their interference was immediately visible by a heavy 
shower of blacks, raining plenteously on the heads and 
dresses of the revellers. 

In the midst of this excitement, one of Mr. Traverse 
Higgs's most particular friends, thought, " the moment had 
arrived," when the health of their worthy host and hostess 
ought to be proposed. Mr. Traverse Higgs's particular 
friend had just been called to the bar, and like other young 
gentlemen, in his interesting situation, was labouring 
imder the delusion, that the sweetest thing in the world 
was the sound of his own voice. After the preliminary 

£ 
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clearing^ of the throat, and the orthodox number of hems 
had been given, and silence obtained, the "particular 
friend' ' commenced in the usual style, by giving the 
most satisfactory reasons why he ought to have held his 
tongue. Having deprecated his own unfitness for the 
important duty, and anticipated the overwhelming delight 
which those who heard him, would perform the task he 
was about to impose on them, he, after some neatly turned 
compliments on Mrs. Traverse Higgs, which compelled 
that lady to take refuge behind her pocket-handkerchief, 
(and in so doing, she spread a few straggling blacks more 
conspicuously on her face,) the " particular friend^'' 
launched into an encomium on their host, after the follow- 
ing fashion : 

" You all admire his talents, and appreciate his social 
attributes, of which we have this night so delightful a 
proof. But there is one talent yet to be appreciated, one 
glorious instinct of my friend Higgs, which this evening 
has permitted to be developed to his friends and admirers. 
He has suddenly assumed the character of a great emanci- 
pator. While slavery still defaces the institutions of that 
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nation, which dares with unblushing efi&ontery, to arrogate 
to itself the title of vbee-- while yet it dims the hitherto 
unsullied glory of the star and stripes — our friend, following 
the bright footsteps of those illustrious pioneers that have 
gone before him — the Wilberforces, Buxtons and Clark- 
sons — ^has taken upon himself the lofty attributes and 
richly earned designation of the Emancipatoe of the 
Blacks !" 

Here Mr.Traverse Higgs's ** particular friend," sat down 
amidst " roars of laughter," and " deafening cheers ;" at 
the conclusion of which, Mr. Higgs himself arose. As 
we have no secrets to hide from the reader, we may here 
impart the fact, that that gentleman did expect his health 
would be proposed ; and as he shrewdly suspected also, by 
a previous speech, which he, Mr. Traverse Higga, would 
feel bound " to acknowledge in appropriate terms." But 
the speech that Mr. Traverse Higgs had expected was 
rather different in terms than the one which was already 
delivered ; and, although Mr. Traverse Higgs had, with 
prudent foresight, not only anticipated the speech, and its 
topics, but had prepared an answer to it; he unluckily 

£ 2 
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discovered that the one did not at all fit the other ! This 
was a painful and unexpected dilemma, and shews, how 
even the most prudent and long-sighted men, may occa- 
sionally be put out of their calculations — and how there 
are some contingencies in himian affairs, that cannot be 
provided for by the most circumspective. 

Mr. Traverse Higgs had a double motive in getting his 
speech ready. Not only was he bound to make one, but 
he thought it a very good opportunity of letting his pupils, 
clients, and professional friends, who were expected to be 
present know that he could make a speech. It was gene- 
rall}r suspected, that, although Higgs was a keen hand at 
an abstract, and was smart enough at a draft or at a con- 
sultation, he was " rather slow in court." This injurious but 
mistaken estimate of his powers had reached the ear of 
Mr. Traverse Higgs himself, (for good natured friends are 
always at hand, to convey to us anything particularly dis- 
agreeable or wounding to our self love), and he therefore 
was not a little pleased at the opportunity afforded him, of 
convincing his friends that it was a mere fallacy — that he 
could not only make a speech, but one which would take 
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the shine out of some of them, who could make a speech 
and nothing else. 

The long wished-for moment had arrived, and yet Mr. 
Traverse Higgs would have renounced half his hopes of 
future greatness, if he could have found himself elsewhere 
but at the bottom of his own table. But he must however, 
either sneak out of the afiair, with some such miserable 
subterfuge, as " I thank you, ladies and gentlemen, for the 
honour you have done Mrs. Traverse Higgs, and myself, 
and beg to drink all your healths in return," which would 

be in itself an avowed acknowledgment — a public advertise- 
ment of his incompetency, and a confirmation of the general 
suspicion regarding his elocutionary powers, or (fatal al- 
ternative, imhappy Higgs !) he must venture on something 
extempore. 

While even on his legs the idea occurred to him, that 
the speech he had prepared might, with a little impromptu 
alteration, suit the present purpose, and he at once com- 
menced. 

" Ladies ahd Gentlemen ! I beg to acknowledge the 
very kind manner in which my particular friend, Mr. Del- 



f}4 THB OOMPLIMEVTS 

mar, has proposed mj health ;" (this he thought did ▼ery- 
well, but the slightest possible titter was discermble.) 
'^ In regard to the many handsome things which he had 
been good enough to say," (here there was a rerf gene- 
ral clearing of the throats, and the titter became more 
audible), '* I cannot, for an instant, doubt the sincerity of 
so old and tried a friend, {titter), one who has stood by 
my side on so many trying emergencies, would not place 
mc, I am sure, in the unpleasant — ^the painfiil^-position 
to a man of any delicacy of feeling, in acknowledging 
compliments he felt to be undeserved, and receiving en- 
coTniums he was conscious were immerited ;" (the titter 
licre swelled into a roar— shouts of laughter succeeded, 
and which were mingled with cheers and exclamations of 
"bravo, Higgs !*') "I shall not detain you by along speech, 
and can only say, in reference to all that has been so 
kindly, so ably expressed, by my excellent friend, in re- 
spect to myself and Mrs. Traverse Higgs, however little 
merit may be due to either of us on the present occasion, 
that we hope soon again to have that pleasure repeated, 
and whatever may be attributed to my own exertions 
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this night, will then be redoubled with greater ardour, and 
I trust, with greater success, to merit this flattering en- 
comium, which my kind friend has bestowed on me." 

Screams of laughter, bursts of applause, mingled with 
gingling of glasses and shouts of bravo ! followed the de- 
livery of the speech, and Mr. Higgs took his seat in a state 
of glorious uncertainty, whether he had made a capital 
hit, or a conspicuous fool of himself. ^ 



On returning to the drawing-room, the business of the 
evening was renewed with great energy, but it was threat- 
ened'with a serious interruption, or rather prolonged sus- 
pension. We have not one of Cooper's nautical novels at 
hand, or we might be " fine " at his (and possibly the rea- 
der's) expence, with a description of a storm. We must, 
therefore, try our own impractised hand. Qentle reader ! 
you are of course, a sailor, and have tempted the wave — 
jx)ssibly you may have crossed the Southampton water on 
an adventurous voyage to the Isle of Wight, or have 
weathered the North Foreland during a " sou' -wester," in 
a Bamsgate packet, — nay, we will venture to surmise, that 



56 THE COMPLIMENTS 

you have crossed the awful strait that lies betwixt Folk- 
stone and Boulogne, and while doing so, have felt the 
consciousness that " Britannia rules the waves," in your 
own person. Have you not marked the rising of the 
storm in these bold enterprises ? first how the black and 
menacing clouds obscure the bright day-light, as if univer- 
sal nature was hanging out signals of distress ; or like Paul 
Jones, or some other desperate buccaneer hoisting the 
black flag, preparatory to deeds of slaughter and desola- 
tion ? how the hoarse whispers are heard muttering across 
the waters, and then the fearful lull that follows, as if the 
chafed elements were holding their breath before they 
rushed on to the attack, and at last came a heavy roll of 
artillery — the thunder, succeeded by the lightning flash, and 
then the c-r-b-b-b-r-a-s-h ! ! ! Even so from the corner of 
the drawing-room which had been appropriated to the 
band, and whence till this moment, nought but 

** Harmony, celestial harmony,'* 
had issued, arose some strange foreboding whisperings, 
followed by still stranger exclamations, and wound up by 
a crash of objurgations, which had never been selected 
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from the " Academy of Compliments," or the " Book of 
Etiquette." 

But we must take breath, and, if we can, after walking 
so long on stilts, descend to the matter-of-fact business of 
walking on our feet, narrate the simple but astounding 
events which closely trod on the heels of each other. 

That " model " of housemaids, Jane, had received par- 
ticular instructions from her master, " to take care of the 
band " while the party was at supper. The attentive Jane 
obeyed this injunction rather too carefully; she did take care 
of them, for instead of a bottle of sherry, she in the bustle 
of the moment, gave them a flask of Mr. Higgs's highly 
prized pale champagne " Vteux Cognac J^ The musicians, by 
a curious coincidence, were equally absent, and actually swal- 
lowed the last glass of its contents before Jane's blunder 
was discovered, when it was evidently too late to repair 
it. " Harp,'' who affected to be rather particular in his 
drink, being in the habit, in his professional pursuits, of 
attending the parlours of several genteel taverns, was so 
unsuspicious of the facts of the case (out of which the 
brandy bottle had been taken), as to declare that he rather 
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liked " that 'ere sherry, it ran down jist like ile." Cornet- 
a-pistons, however, thought it rather fiery in the throat, 
but as he was known to be addicted to half-and-half, his 
criticisms were allowed to pass unnoticed. The effects 
soon became Tisible — ^the spirit that had been confined in 
the flask, like that in the bottle which the fisherman in 
the Arabian tale uncorked, began' to eTolve itself in 
rather gigantic proportions. Those twin evil genii — Dis- 
cord and Altercation — arose. Independent of some slight 
difference between their instruments, in which the phreno- 
logical developments of "time " and " tune '* were utterly 
disregarded, a few differences were visible amongst the 
performers. 

All at once, like the lull before the tempest, which we 
have so vividly described, there was a dreadful silence ; 
the music, stood still, and of course, the dancers did, 
with looks inquiring the cause of the interruption, which 
however, was not long in displaying itself. 

The cornet-a-pistons, a small pudgy man, with a particu- 
larly round face, red nose, and long dank hair, was evidently 
paying the penalty in his own very peculiar person, of 
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Jane'e imatake. His vagaries becommi; conspicuous, Mr. 
Traverse Higgs thought, as " master of the re-vels," it was 
high time for him to interfere, which he did somewhat 
magifiteriaUy, summoning his eyes-brows to meet for the 
encounter, and giving his eye, according to the immortal 
Harry's recommendation, " a terrible aspect,"' he demanded 
what they meant — and had the meanness to descend to a 
pun, by reminding them, their huainess was not to give 
themselves airs, but to other people. This was met by 
a sulky silence on the part of the other two musicians ; 
but comet-a-pistona answered for all three. 

" What do we mean f I am a fizzical force man, pays 
my way like a Briton, is a reg'lar radical, holds to the 
live points of the charter, and don't care a blessed mag 
for Queen, Lords, and Commons, and you in pertickler." 
This was followed by a snap of the fingers, which gave 
an elegant finish to the neat but powerful espression of 
his unaeked-for sentiments. 

Here the Tiolin and harp interposed, and assured Mr. 
Hi^fl that cornet-a-pistons was under a temporary delu- 
sion, as to his political principles , which inTariably occurred 
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to him when he was rather fresh ; that he lived at No. 5 
Leg-alley, on the right hand side of Long-Acre, three pair 
back, was a married man with five small children, besides 
one he had lost with the measles ; would'nt do harm 
to the Queen, or any one of the houses of Parlyment, but 
when he ; was a little cut, he was a " reg'lar rum 'un 
and no mistake." 

Mr. Traverse Higgs was sadly bewildered at these 
series of non-sequiturs, which baffled all his legal acumen, 
and seemed to put him out of court. His guests, how- 
ever, appeared to take the contre temps as one of the inci- 
dents of the evening, and got up expressly for their enter- 
tainment, and rallied round the disputants. 

At this moment, a champion in the cause of order 
stepped forward to the rescue, who rejoiced in the name of 
the Reverend Saint Athanasius Newlight. This young gen- 
tleman was a recent importation from Downing CoUege, 
where he had distinguished himself as an ultra Puseyite, 
having turned his bedmaker's cupboard into an oratory, 
and got into difficulties with a wax chandler, by burning 
tapers night and day round a miniature altar. The reve- 
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rend gentlemen was an exponent of the latest clerical cut 
in his broad-cloth and vestment, and the newest crotchets 
of the Tractarian school in his theological opinions. He 
might be considered a safe guide for whatever Oxford 
tailors, or Oxford tutors had given their latest sanction to. 
In person, he was long, lean, and lanky, with hair closely 
cropped to his head, and his whiskers shaven off. He wore 
besides, a species of neck-cloth, which, for want of any 
words of our own, we shall describe in those of the Ele- 
phant, as a " tieless choker." His own ghostly figure, 
monastic aspect, and deeply mortified visage, reminded 
you of '* the early fathers," and in a hollow and sepul- 
chral tone of voice, he began a sort of homily to the 
blinking comet-^-pistons. After citing " the fathers of the 
Anglican church,'' and their opinions against profane 
music, profane speaking, and more especially profane 
drinking, he took a rapid glance at the historical instances, 
and of their punishment ; and showed in striking language 
the sin against the church, against society, and against 
man himself, by an incorrigible indulgence of these pro- 
pensities. All this was listened to with a look of dogged 
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indifference, by comet- A-pistons, who, already muzzy with 
the brandy.becameinorenmzKyivith theflowof authoritiea; 
but some young ladies who were present, and formed part 
of Mr. Saint Athanasiua Newlight's first congregation, 
gave Tent to their admiration in audible whispers, of 
" beautiful," " heavenly," " what a treasure he will be to 
the chapel !" 

The object of this address, so far from being brought to a 
proper sense of his " short comings," fell into an extraor- 
dinary delusion, that the earnest and most serious admoni- 
tion of the pious remonstrator, was assumed, and, to use . 
his own felicitous term, the reverend gentleman was only 
" chaffing him." 

His brother musicians were under a similar mistake ; and 
iliought the lecture was an elaborate attempt at quizzing, 
and at every point which they considered a home thrust 
gave the irascible comet. i-pistons a nudge. That misguided 
man, whose temper which had been long simmering, at last 
literally boiled over ; and he shouted, 

" If I stand this any longer I'm a Dutchman !'' 

" My good friend," — continued the indefatigable Mr. 
Newlight, " listen only to my peroration." 
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" Hang your pair-o-ration6 — I won't be chaffed any 
longer with your larkings — ^will you fight it out ?" 

Putting into practice that excellent oratorical rule, of 
suiting the action to the word, comet-^-pistons, at the 
same time whipped off his coat, and displayed a shirt that 
would have done credit to the cell of any one of the re- 
verend gentleman's favourite anchorites, and threw him- 
self into a pugilistic attitude. 

This was certainly an effect not anticipated by the dis- 
ciple of Tract " 90," who had never as yet, amongst the 
most doughty 6f its champions, found one who had de- 
fended its doctrine in a fashion i^o perfectly unorthodox. 
Just, however,* Us he wa^ becoming an object of intense 

■ 

interest, he ceased to be tiie centre of attraction, by one 
of his fair flock, fearing, froin the attack on her beloved 
pastor, that the church was in danger, giving vent to a 
tragedy shriek, and going off into a fit of hysterics. \ 

We have already seen how two of thie learned profes- 
sions, the La^w'and the Churcji, have contributed to the 
humours of the evening ; the third, " Physic," was now 
called upon to take its share in the per&tmatiices, in the 
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persons of two young physicians and a medical student — 
the latter young gentleman heing one of those interesting 
memhers of society who are said to he ** walking the hos- 
pitals," — a pedestrian occupation which is considered to 
consist in an exemplary attendance at Cremome Gardens 
and Vauxhall in the summer, and the Casino and " Wal- 
halla" in the winter season. Before the senior memhers 
of the faculty could summon up the necessary profes- 
sional look, their younger rival literally took the case out 
of their hands, hy proposing in audible tones — " Lay her 
flat on her back on the landing place, rip up her stay 
laces, and sluice her well with vinegar." 

Without entering into the medical merits of this sum- 
mary mode of treating syncope, we must bear witness to 
its marvellous effects ; scarcely had the word " vinegar" 
been pronounced than the interesting invalid was imme- 
diately restored to her senses, and faintly murmured — " I 
am better now — " and the vinegar was not sent for. 

Being an eye witness to the powerful effects of the 
heroic style of treatment, Mr. Higgs did not think he 
could do better than follow it ; seizing the instrument of the 
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offender, he took it to the staircase, and unceremoniously 
kicked it from the top to the bottom. Perhaps a feeling 
of tenderness interfered, and he thought that the bereft 
proprietor might feel the separation from his beloved in- 
strument—and in the warmth of his heart, the consider- 
ate Mr. Higgs sent him after it, commending the drunken 
wretch to the care of the linkmen, with accurate direc- 
tions where the parish pump stood. Mr. Higgs then 
returned to the drawing-room, flushed with triumph, and 
his manly exertions in the cause of order, amidst the ap- 
plauding soimds of '' Bravo Higgs ! you are a tnmip, and 
no mistake !*' 

The festivities of the evening, after this imezpected sus- 
pension, were now renewed with increased vigour ; many 
of the gentlemen (particularly the short and middle aged 
ones), who had previously declared that '* their dancing 
days were over," now imder the influence of the cham- 
pagne, found themselves well disposed to commence them 
again. 

The Elephant in particular became exceedingly lively 
in his gambols, inasmuch as there was not a quadrille 

p 
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waltz, polka, or Cellarius in wbicli he did not join, and 
consequently derange." 

The rooms became oppressively hot, and some of the 
young ladies relieved the monotony of the amusement, 
with a fainting fit or two ; of the genuineness of which 
there was no suspicion. All at once it was suggested that 
the coolest spot in the house, was in point of fact out of 
the house — in the temporary room, or tent, which had been 
constructed over the water tank. 

This agreeable discovery having been made, a rush of 
guests immediately invaded the spot, " the Elephant," gal- 
lopading with a plump dame, leading the way. Nothing 
could be more agreeable — ^the canvass walls permitted the 
fresh air to penetrate them, and the cool feel of the leaden 
floor under the carpet was pronounced " qidte refreshing." 
At this propitious moment, a fancy seized the Elephant 
that it would be a most eligible spot for a Scotch reel. 
Accordingly, with his plump partner, and a gaunt 
looking gentleman in the Highland dress, one was com- 
menced, the band playing " Over the water to Charlie," 
with great spirit. The air was lively, and the dance pro- 
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I ceeded with imcommon aninaatioii ; as many of the guestfl 

■ that could cram into the temporiiry erection did do so, 

I formed a ring tound the dancers, The Elephant was 

I dently enjoying himself, and not content with jumpi 

[ incredibly high (for a gentleman of his many Btones 

and making a most vigorous stamp on the leaden flooi 

{which in honest truth was the roof of the water tank) he 

insisted on giving what he pronounced to he " the true High- 

' land fling," Hardly was this (our <fc/orce accomplished be- 

I foretherewas observed bythe startled guests, agradualbut 

perceptible sinking towards the middle of the fioor, 

was succeeded by the Elephant and his two associates' 

the reel, being thrown in a heap together in the centre, 

in another moment there was an awful splash, foUowed by 

a more awful shriek, and the Elephant, and a part of the 

guests disappeared, as through a trap door, and a deluge 

of water occupied their place ! The chandelier from the 

roof shook 

" Like gaiily things upon a fearful summonB ;" 
The carpet was sucked in by the intruding element, ti 
canyass walls all at once gave way, and the g 
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wreaths of flowerg wbich ornamented tliein tumbled to- 
gether, and fell in a common ruis : 

'■ Than roM frDin ^oor U) roof Iha wild ferewell :' 
then there was a shouting of the gentlemen, screaming 
of the ladios, 'till the head of the Elephant re-appeared 
oliovo the water chauntlng in dismal tones, — 
" By tho sad Bea wbtcb." 

With much difficulty he and the rest of the involuntary 
bn thori wore extricated from their perilous position, and after 
the tank had been well dragged it was found no lives were 
lost. ThiH wftB declared to be a " damper," and the party 
broke up, the Elephant with his teeth chattering, making 
H moat heart-rending attempt at a joke about the party 
Koing off Hwimmingly, and suggesting to their scared 
lioiteSH not to forget, at her nest party, to send cards to 
the Humane Society men, with particular directions to 
bring wltli them their drags and life boat. 

It ii however, getting late, near four in the morning, 
nnd therefore wo liave no time to say how the Elephant 
and hta soused companions were rubbed dry ; how it was 
found that wlien stripped of his own soaked habiliments 
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there were none of Mr. Higgs's that he could, even with 
the most desperate efforts, be squeezed into, and how that 
ponderous but facetious gentleman condescended to be 
packed up in a couple of blankets and taken home in a 
cab ; or, how the club house gentlemen insisted on taking 
the whole of this unhappy disaster a^ a part of the even- 
ing's amusement, and '^ positively the best thing in it ;" 
and how they consoled Traverse Higgs with the pleasing 
assurance that the bathing part went off very well, but 
advised him not to repeat it, but on the next occasion " to 
try a fire." 

'* And so I will," said Higgs, as he sat down in the 
midst of the ruin and devastation ; '* the next time I con- 
sent to give a party I'll set the house on fire by way of 
finish!" 

'* My dear ! how unreasonably you talk ; I am sure, 
but for this little contre temps at the end, the party went 
off exceedingly well." 

" Went off well ! when the people were nearly going 
off with it— down the cistern," grumbled Mr. Traverse 
Higgs with uncharitable pertinacity. 
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'.t was a very long while before the Higga' righted tl 
selves after the eventful evening. As it was Mrs. Trave 
Higgs's first evening party so it was her last ; althon 
she never would admit it was a failure, she however" 
had never courage to repeat the experiment on a grand 
BCale ; and has Eince been wise enough, like some imprudent 
r but still conscientious spendthrift, who has incurred a 
greatfr amount of debt than he can at once discharge, re- 
deemed her visiting engagements by instalments — see- 
ing her iriends in groups of as many aa her house 
can comfortably contain at a time, and no more, Mr. 
Traverse Higgs considers this as a sensible compromise, 
and the " first evening party " is now secretly acknow. 
ledged as a grand idea in conception, but which, like the 
generality of ambitious attempts, was not carried out suc- 
cessfully in execution. Aa his practice increases, and with 
it their visiting circle, his better.half has serious notions of 
removing into a larger estabhshment in Dorset Square, 
where she will be able to cany out her plans, on a suitable 
scale of a second grand evening party. Should the folly 
ever be perpetrated we promise ourselves to be there, and 
the events will be duly chronicled. 
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Don't throw " a tub to a whale," when 

" On hospitable thonghls inlent ;" 
1 bear in mind that the quantity of add yielded t 
lest tempered of guesta, or lemons. — depends 
hotr they are squeezed. 
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